7ALES OF DESTINT

straightway proceeded to do, presenting us to each
*other with a courteous wave of his hand.
" A glow of pleasure suffused the newcomer's face
when he recognized me.

" ' Fate is indeed kind/ said he. ' I was going to try
and find you again at the rest house, when, lo and
behold ! here you are, the guest of my good friend,
the munshi/

" ' What! Are you already acquainted?' exclaimed
our host, visibly surprised, despite the philosophy of
self-restraint he was so fond of preaching,
" It was my turn now to bestow a reproving look.
" ' We have met/ I rejoined, with proper dignity,
' but as yet I have not the honour of acquaintance/
" To cover this well-deserved rebuke, the munshi
clapped his hands and bade the servant who re-
sponded to the summons to bring sherbet for our
refreshment. After the cooling draught, and when
we were all comfortably settled, the stranger, whose
name had not yet been spoken, turned to me and
said:

" * Now perhaps you will give me the news from
Bengali/

" ' It is grievous/ I returned, * and it is owing to
trouble there that I am now here/ -
" ' Indeed. And what may the trouble be ? As I told
you this afternoon, I have friends in the village, and
am consequently interested/
"' Aye, aye, tell him the story you have just told
me/ called out the munshi.

" Courteously the stranger awaited my response, in
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